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J ST as there are two ways to travel on the same boat, so there are 


two ways to travel in your automobile. You can use regular gaso- 
line and get there, or you can use Ethyl Gasoline and ride with the 


velvet ease of a full powered motor—enjoying every moment more. 
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Buy ETHYL GASOLINE 




















NOW TRY 





the 4" letter 
ETHYL 


Theoilcompanies marketing Ethyl 
Ciasoline have just raised its anti- 
knock standard —made it an even 
better motor fuel. For two reasons 
(1) toe give you more for your 
money ’) to meet the require 
ments of high compression auto 
mobiles which the motor industry 
has brought out to take advantage 
of Ethyl's universal distribution. 
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New cars require Ethyl to deliver 
the greater power per gallon the 
better performance—for which 
they are designed. 





Nearly every car manufacturer 
now offers high compression en- 
gines, useither standard or optional 
equipment. And how the publicis 
jumping at those options! 





ae 


Ethyl brings out the ful! perform- 
ance—all the extra power of these 
new cars. Older cars thank you 
even more for its added power 
And remember that today the 
price of the new E-thy lis less, on 
the average, than the price of reg- 


ular gasoline only a few years ago 





Pumps that bear this Ethyl em- 
blem contain tested-quality gaso- 
line made betler by the addition of 
ethyl fluid. Inside the engine, the 
Ethyl fluid prevents uneven ex- 
plosions that cause harmful knock, 
overheating, loss of power, and 
wear and tear on the engine 
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Ethyl Gasoline delivers its greater 
power with a smoothly increasing 
pressure that brings out the best 
performance of any car. Ethyl 
fluid contains lead. Ethyl Gasoline 
Corporation, New York City 














JUDGING rue BOOKS | 


MW fecneng splendid books on animals 
have come along in a hunk, each 
the class of its field and each offered 
with our own special blue ribbon 
award. If reading about human ac- 
tivities gives you the meagrims, it’s 
back to our feathered and furry 
friends for relief! 

There is, first, Frank Buck’s “Wild 
written in collaboration with 
Ed. Anthony and built on the same 
chassis as the pair’s “Bring ’Em 
Back Alive.” Immediately you rec- 
ognize Mr. Buck as a daring fellow 
who strolls around the jungles. of the 
world picking up raw tigers, pan- 
thers, elephants, tapirs, pythons for 
live delivery to and circuses, 
much as you stroll along Fifth Ave- 
nue picking up blondes for live deliv- 
ery in speakeasies. Mr. Anthony you 
remember as Mr. Buck’s hopper up. 
His task is to fix Mr. Buck’s anec- 
dotes up to meet the demands of the 
high blood pressure of the readers of 
the nickel magazines. 

Just the same, we are not meaning 
to cast spinach on Mr. Buck’s collab- 
rator. We thought we’d mention the 
hopping up process because writers 
are natural born color artists and 


( ‘argo” 


ZOOS 


here is a good example of 
the craft. 


{ 


good use of 


Besides, underneath the words and 
hots of literary adrenelin, Mr. 
Buck’s dramatic encounters with his 
wild freight are thrilling as sixty. 
Anyone who doesn’t like the chapter 
“Black Fury” in which a leopard gets 
loose on a ship, tears around, jumps 
overboard and while swimming for 
shore gets into a death grapple with a 
shark, is the type who lolls around 
movie loges while Greta Garbo lives 
loosely on Park Avenue. The chap- 


ter “Animal Magic” is good, too. 
N R. PAUL EIPPERS’ book on “In 
4 My Zoo” is not high pres- 


sure at all. It is a sort of quiet 
troll in shady groves with tigers and 
lions the author’s companions. 
Where Mr. Buck brought ’em in 
whole, Mr. Eippers got in amongst 
them in their city homes (with bars) 
made friends with them, learned to 
understand them, live with them in 
peace and keep them happy. 
Actually Mr. Eippers has “visited” 
with wild Bengal tigers, broken the 
ice and struck up a kind of camara- 
derie, getting to the point where 
tigie wanted to play. This sort of 
thing has lead to a rather profound 
lot of observation on Mr. Eippers’ 
part. He has learned that animals 
have the simple and compound pas- 
sions of humans. They can be “not 
angry but terribly, terribly hurt.” 
He feels you can understand an ani- 


as 


mal as you do a human and there is 
no zoological war between them and 
His book is a nice piece of en- 
couragement, not to mention, hand 
book, for the person who is thinking 
of going into the scarcely 
crowded fields of lion taming and 
cage sweeping. Like Mr. Buck’s 
book, the book is well stocked with 
photographs that fit the text 
propriately. 
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tude to these 
s Felix Salten’s “The 
Jungle.” Mr. Salten as you know 
is a big animal man, a softie for a 
wild deer and a writer of books of 
understanding for what goes on in 
the wild societies. It was 
therefore only a matter of time be- 
fore Mr. Salten came out of the 
jungles and discovered the jungle 
among the asphalt. “The City Jun- 
gle” is a tragedy of the Bide-A-Wee 
school, only it deals not with broken 
down Russian poodles but with 
beasties the Bide-A-Wee doesn’t 

Whoever heard of sending 
an unwanted 195-pound striped tiger 
to the Bide-A-Wee home! 

We find Mr. Salten, then, running 
thru an entire zoo in a large city, 
with tears in his pen and pity in 
his heart. He has looked thru the 
bars and found animals suffering, 
mentally and physically. He has 
accordingly crawled in with them, 
become one with them and learned 
to understand what goes on in their 
depressed hearts. He is with them 
in spirit and one by one he takes 
them, from wheezy old carnival lion 
to cunning bear, and analyzed the 
nature of their assorted tragedies, 
much as a warden can take a row of 
cells and tell you the story of the 
man in each, drawing tremendous 
sympathy. In each case, it is the 
same story, the poor beast trying 
hard to understand what is going 
on around him, meeting only with 
keeper sympathy; all the while stir- 
ring with a vague, terrible restless- 
ness, to get back to the places where 
fresh zebra meat can be had and 
wings don’t beat against the tops 
of cages. 

Perhaps Mr. Salten attributes tov 
much when he puts sophisticated 
human thoughts and words into his 
animal characters (the book is a 
novel). Perhaps animals are better 
off in zoos. At least zebras are safe 
there from the lions and lions from 
hunters, but who can say. One 
thing one can say, Mr. Salten’s sob- 
bing piece twangs on the _ heart- 
strings, and is good reading. 

—TED SHANE 


bers, 


forest 


take in. 





“Have you met a man who gets it off a 
ship?” 
* Nope old stuff. 


do make it taste better!” 


same But the straws 


Its no joke. Straws make the best (or worst 
drink taste better! Get the Handy Home Pack- 
age at your druggists. Or we'll send a package 
if you'll write your name and address in the 
margin of this ad and send it with one slim 
dime to Stone Straw Corp., Washington, D.C. 


STONES STRAWS 


Ko : 
Ca = Get the Handy 
Cr Hlome Pac kage 

















HOUR TEST 


@ Stay a day at 


The Lexington. 
fhen rate it 


with other hotels on 
the score ot comfort. convenience, 
quiet, service, economy. You'll 
understand why hundreds of busy 
people wouldn't consider any other 


address during their New York 
visits. Close to Park Avenue, the 
Fifth Avenue shops, the Grand 
Central, and not far from the 


bright lights of Broadway. 


We recommend the special 
65e. luncheon and $1 dinner. 


ati ate se 
ROOM RATES AS LOW AS 


Single $3—S81—S$5 
Double $1—S$5—S6 
Suites $10 and up 


L HOTEL 
EXINGTON 


Lexington Ave. at 48th St. 
New York City 
CHAS. E. ROCHESTER, General Manager 














The Next Issue of Judge 
Will Last You for a Month 


Tris is the last weekly issue of 
Judge until September. We are going on a summer-vacation basis. 
One issue in July. One issue in August. Then back on the weekly 
schedule in September. Subscriptions extended accordingly. 


Tuts is frankly a depression meas- 
ure. As everybody knows, a large part of our support comes from 
advertising. We've done very well through the spring. But advertising 
is not going to be so good this summer. Many advertisers tell us that 
they would rather use their space in the autumn than now. So we are 
going to bunch the summer business in two issues, one for July and 


Were picking the best of our 


pictures and jokes and other stuff and intend to turn out two issues 


one for August 


that will really be good for a month each. 


Yes, we know all about the tradition 
that a magazine ought to keep its schedule sacred. But the new 
publishers of Judge are not much on tradition. We think it’s just 
horse sense to accept conditions as they are rather than to buck them 
and lose money in an abnormal summer. By giving our bank accounts, 
as well as our pens and pencils, a vacation, we'll be able to make 
Judge louder and funnier when we get busy with weekly issues 
again in September. 


JUDGE MAGAZINE, INC. 
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JUDGING THE NEWS 








( is going to be bone dry ND with everybody marching to T= job of the Democratic Con- 
Aduring the conventions, but we <A Washington to register their vention will be to find a man who 
inderstand it’s still possible to get a complaints, is it any wonder that the will satisfy those three great groups 
lrink if you say you’re a Congress-_ railroads are squawking over their of the American population the 


sses in passenger fares? Wets, the Drys, and the Candidates 


for the Democratic nomination. 
lee if a farmer wants to protect airy way to get rid of a con- 
4 his fruit trees from tourists he 4% stant ringing in your ear to 6 Merce there’s the New York official 
hould spray them often with a pay cash for what whose conscience bothered him 
machine-gun. he couldn’t sleep at |} desk. 


man 


vou buy. 











JUDGE 


Advice to Professionals 
(Who Haven't Asked for it 


) | ‘o The Policeman: 


Bea bit more authoritative when 
issuing orders. Nobody respects the 
voice which lacks the note of com 
mand. Thus, instead of inquiring, 
“Hey, who do you think you are 
driving past a light?’’, bellow forth, 
“Hey, you so-and-so, who the hell do 


99 


you think you are, anyway? 


3e a bit more choosey about the 
kind of cigar you accept. Hold it up 
to the light, examine the band, sniff 
it critically. Remember this: the 
only way to raise the tastes of 
community is to set a rigid standard 
and adhere to it. 


Exercise a bit more zeal in the parks 
in regard to unmuzzled Pekingese 
The Big Shots in the Department 
right now didn’t get there by sitting 
around in “Ring-Twice-&-Ask-For- 
Charley” places. No. They got there 
by issuing more summons to subway 
spitters and pug-dog owners than the 
lot ef you put together! 








Try to get a motorcycle. It’s by 
all odds the shortest cut to the real 
pay-off. And when you do hook a 





d speeder or an overtime parker, hook 
him for ten, and not for a measly 
pe five, to fix it. Look ahead—be a man 

Oe of vision. 


-STANLEY JONES 


* Joe . ] wonde - whe f happe ned to the reteree a 


His Vocation 


Q)' R next-door neighbor isn’t work- 


ing, and he spends all his time 
throwing wild parties—off the front 
porch when they come to collect. 


Let’s give the college boys some 
credit, anyway. They gave the 
nudist idea a start by going without 
garters and hats. 


Now that federal salaries have 
been cut, we tremble to think what 
will happen to packages sent by par- 
cel post. 


And we can understand how that 
straw broke the camel’s back, if he 
had to sit on a drug store soda foun- 
tain stool to drink through it. 


Congress finds it hard to realize 





that the taxpayers are no longer able . 
to support the government in the 

style to which it has been accus- Night Watchman—Hello Western Union—lI'd like to leave a call 
tomed. 


for six o'clock! 
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What This Country Needs 


| ESIDES a good five-cent cigar this country 

needs: 

Smaller down payments on travel opportu- 
nities. 

Fewer ball clubs in the second division. 

A massacre of ninety per cent of the radio 
nouncers. 


A divorce from Kansas. 
An inexpensive home outfit for sawing a 
woman in half. 
Good beer. 
Heavier pretzels. 
And a candidate for President who will only 
say either ves or no. DAVID B. ADAMS. 
Unsung Heroes 
_ humble Bus Boy—bless his 
tray 
Must take our emptied plates away. 
When meals are done and smokes 
are lit 
Among the tables see him flit 
In shuffling shoes and spattered tux, 
His weekly wage eleven bucks. 
The haughty waiters get the tips 
The Bus Boys get the drabs and 
drips. 
But deep in every Bus Boy’s soul 
He sees a fair future goal 
When he, attaining high renown, 
Will write the patrons’ orders down. 
When he to Mr. Shultz will say: 
“The rinderbrust is fine today.” 
Or “Mr. Green, if I were you 
I'd take a plate of kidney stew.” 
I 





oor Bus Boy, with your eyes aglow, - 
Poor Gunga Din with H.O, 
Some day your dreams will all come 
true, 
Some day you'll be a waiter too, 
Some day your head you'll proudly lr 
toss q “ “ . 
And make more money than the “Here ya are folks! The benefits of prohibition cugraved on 
} ! ’ 


Oss 


ARTHUR L. LIPPMANN. th’ head of a pin!” 
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Complaint 
\ 7TELL, there’s still a sucker being 

born every minute. The 
trouble is he hasn’t got anything 
you can take away from him. 





The Yale Daily News says that 
city politics is too dirty and crooked 
for college men to engage in. Col- 
lege men, it will be remembered, 
ised to swarm into the honest pro- 
fession of selling Brazilian bonds to 


the public. 


And they used to gossip over a bac! 
fence but now they do it ove! 
national network. 


When Russia takes up baseball in 
a big way our sympathies go out to 
the player who does not show mass 
production in base hits. 


Squared Off 


A it’s not only the hats of 
some aspirants that are in 
the ring. It’s the aspirants 
themselves. 


And the way some motor- 
ists speed along through the 
heavy week-end traffic, you’d 
think they were late for their 
accident. 


Abraham Lincoln said you 
can’t fool all the people all the 
time, but that was years be- 
fore the railroads were put- 
ting out time tables. 


In the old days, when a man 
praised the laws of his coun- 
try we called him a patriot. 
Nowadays we call him a boot- 
legger. 


The carpet at the top of the 
stairs in our boarding house 
is known as a magic carpet. A 
person often goes flying into 
space on it. 


“Olsen, I told you not 
to let that blonde 
take the wheel!” 
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Give a Job 


A Few Hints on How We Might Use Some of Our Unemployed 
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————— SINGING BABY TO SLEEP | 
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Mastress Pepys Journal 


By Baird Leonard 


UNE 3.—All the morning gone in 
getting a permanent wave from 
Joseph, my hairdresser, and when he 


had done, my assurance’ soared 
mightily, till I did almost feel as 


though the statement graven on the 
front of our Post Office might apply 
to me, “Neither snow nor rain nor 
heat nor night stays these couriers 
from the swift completion of their 
appointed rounds,” and had I been 
sriven three guesses as to who origi- 


nally made that pronouncement, I 
should never have thought of 
Herodotus. To luncheon at a publick 
famed for its French fried onions, 


and all alone, too, so that I might be 
holpen to them without scandal as 
often as I liked, and I made way with 
a great platter of them, as well as 


with a grilled cutlet and a rasp- 
berry ice. Thence home to my 
chaise-longue, albeit I should have 


been running round the reservoir in 
the Park, for Lord! if my current 
appetite do not soon abate, I shall be 
itting before a side show tent selling 
my photograph to an _ incredulous 
multitude. Reading in “The Sports- 
man on the Sofa,” one of the most 
outrageous books that ever I read 
in my life, but merry enough in 








spots, and it is difficult to believe that 
its bawdy characters could have been 
drawn from life, albeit they tell me 
that there is a Continental set whose 
manners and morals match those of 
the citizens of Sodom and Gomorrah, 
and whose conversation is undoubt- 
edly worse. On one occasion in the 
story a decayed Duchess remarked 
that she had not blushed so furiously 
since she did stop reading the Bible, 
and the protagonist himself vouch- 
safed that Hell hath no fury like a 
Frenchwoman who has got the worst 
of it financially. Marge Boothby for 


tea, lamenting that, for economy’s 
sake, she had essayed to fashion a 
garment with her own hands, but 


that when she found she had applied 
to its circular skirt of sheer mull 
seven rows of shirring upside down, 
she had marched straight-way to a 


couturier’s and laid in her entire 
summer wardrobe without asking 
the price of a single frock. Dinner 


at home with Samuel, and when he 
quite properly took a knife to his 
heart of lettuce, he did commend 
himself for his valor. For it is the 
truth that Americans have become 
so knife-conscious through the jibes 
at their pioneers’ table manners that 





“Hey! Fix that shoulder strap or I'll run you in!” 





they have become timorous of using 
the implement even for its legitimate 
purposes. 


UNE 4.—Early awake and at the 
| pes appalled at the increased 
taxation scheduled by a Congress 
which is too weak-livered to repeal 
the Eighteenth Amendment and 
thereby divert to the country’s use 
a revenue which does now enrich 
racketeers and promote crime, but 
Lord! what can you expect of a 
Senate whose members consider it 
humourous to bicker about which one 
of them has the floor, and which per- 
mits a burlesque budget to be read 
for an income of a million dollars a 
year, and in which a man like James 
Hamilton Lewis can provoke laugh- 
ter by inquiring, when it is proposed 
to tax hogs in the rural districts, 
what should be done about the asses 
in the cities. Nor do I any longer 
blame our Aunt Caroline for boast- 
ing that she has no patriotism, albeit 
when she adds curiosity to the list 
of abstractions which she _ prides 
herself in lacking, I am obliged to 
cross my fingers, forasmuch as the 
inconsistent crone does never behold 
me in a new piece of apparel with- 
out inquiring its price, from which 
I deduct one-third before replying 
lest she fear that Sam and I will 
throw into the gutter the fortune 
which she insinuates we shall inherit 
upon good _ behaviour. As Ring 
Lardner says in his introduction to 
Webbie’s book of Timid Soul ecar- 
toons, everybody is craven at heart 
except Earl Carroll. Up and did on 
my figured batiste, very gay, and so 
to my dressmakers for a fitting of 


my Alencon costume, for, albeit I 
remember the ancient in “A Room 
with a View” whose armoire bore 


the legend, “‘Mistrust all enterprises 
which require new clothes,” I can- 
not attend the various weddings to 
which I am bidden this month with- 
out one or two sartorial acquisitions. 
To the Casino for tea with Seth 
Plimpton, who has sold his soul to 
the advertising business for more 
money than most of his artistic con- 
temporaries are making at present, 
and he did tell me many of his ups 
and downs, one of them being the re- 
doing of a life-size picture because 
he had neglected to paint a ring on 
the wedding finger of a woman sur- 
rounded by little children who was 
doing a day’s wash in behalf of a 
certain laundry soap. Dinner alone 
on a tray, Samuel being delayed, and 
so to bed to finish “Dagger in the 
Dark” before turning out my light. 
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OUR OWN OLYMPICS 
The Week-Enders’ Endurance Contest 
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JUDGING 
THE SPORTS 





want nice 


to go crazy in 

refined way try sitting down some- 
time and just figure out for yourselt 
what it is in sport that attracts the 


| F you 


large crowds. Thrills? Skill? Speed? 
Yes, surely these things must be th 
main lures. 

Right you are then, and we are all 
set to start off our little piece about 
the Auto Classic held yearly at the 
Indianapolis Speedway. It 
follows: “One hundred and fifty 
thousand frenzied fans jammed 
into the stands at Indianapolis on 
Memorial Day to witness Fred Frame 
roar triumphant over the line in the 
500 mile grind for the speed champ- 
ionship of the track... .” 

Just then old man 
Memory starts hit- 
ting on all three / 
cylinders. ‘So it is 
thrills the folks 
want eh? Only the 
threat of death and 
destruction will 
pack ’em in at the 
gate. Howaboutthe 
recent soccer finals 
in England when 
120,000 enthusiasts 
sandwiched them- 
selves into Wemb- 
ley Stadium _ to 
watch twenty-two 
guys kick a harm- 
less pigskin all over 
the lot? 

What about those 
seventy thousand 


goes as 





boxing fans who went 
to see Larry Gains, 
a third rate colored 
roustabout, waltz with 
Primo Carnera in 
London the other 
night? I suppose they 
went expecting thrills. 


The did? Come, 
me, there can’t be 
hat many Enelish- 


men with weak minds! 

Up at the Yankee 
Stadium there wer 
some forty thousand 
sons of the “‘auld sod” 
to witness a Gaelic 
football game the 
other day. There may 
be some chills and dynamic action 
hidden away somewhere but I 
am not the man to find it for you. 
maybe it down to a 
question of racial characteristics and 
right at this moment I get out of my 
depth. The English being a phleg- 
matic bunch of codgers go for soccer 
in the proverbial big way. The Irish, 
chuck full of the traditions of the 
Kings, and Chauncey Olcott mellow- 


here 


I guess 


boils 


ness, take a thrill in witnessing a 
game which has been handed down 
through the years, along with the 


family shillalah and the smell of the 
peat bogs. 

But as for the 
must have action, 


American fan he 
peed, the hint of 
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possible disaster plus the stiffes 
tests of nerve and daring. 


Do you think for one minute those 
150,000 Hoosiers jammed into the 
Speedway because they were simply 
crazy over motor Did the 
prospect of sitting in a blazing sun 
for five hours, swiveling their 
necks while the tiny specks whizzed 
around’ the drag them 
hundreds of miles from their homes? 

In vour hat, gentle reader, if you 
think so. They came because the 
history of the race is one long story 
of hair raising crashes and ghastly 
fatalities. In the qualifying heats 
two men had been killed, and the day 
of the race, with each man driving 
his tiny bug to the utmost, promised 
fresh smash ups. 

Happily the ghouls 


cars? 


saucer, 


disap- 
fatal crack 
Billy Arnold, the 
darling of the 
tracks, just escaped 
with his life. He 
hurtled into the re- 
taining wall at a 
hundred miles an 
hour in the self- 
same spot where he 
came to grief last 
His last ac- 
cident sent him to 
the hospital for 
months but nothing 
daunted we find 
him out in the van 


were 


pointed in not seeing a 
up. 3ut 


young 


vear. 


again this year 
until the Fates 
leaned over and 


laid icy hands upon 
his steering wheel. 
What a 


7 Page 31, 


career 
ple ase/ 
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Any Day Now 
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Day Dream 


URING this lull between the two 
windstorms in Chicago, let us 
indulge in one of the few privi- 


leges left to the plain citizen—day- 
dreaming. Let’s suppose. 
— 





that Nicholas 


idea 

sutler had a few weeks ago 

had actually been tried. 
He suggested that the 


Suppose the 


Murray 


Republican 
convention should appoint a com- 
mittee of conference to meet with a 
similar Democratic committee. Then 
the convention would take a recess 
to await results. Two weeks later 
the Democratic convention would do 
The two committees would 
then get together and write a com- 
mon platform, “a definite, a 
structive and a rational program 
which would make instant appeal to 


the same. 


con- 


hosts of the most intelligent men 
and women throughout this land 
who now call themselves’. either 


Democrats or Republicans without 
being in the least able to tell what 
these words mean as distinguished 
from each other.” 

Now go beyond Butler and day- 
dream with the old gentleman on the 
bench. Suppose the members of that 
joint committee were all distin- 
guished and widely known Republi- 


cans or Democrats. Suppose they 
suddenly saw a great light. Sup- 
pose they saw that theirs was the 


yreatest opportunity that mortal men 
ever had. They would forget their 


parties and their prejudices. They 
would think only of the national 
good. And they would write plat- 


form something like this: 

“This nation is in a national emer- 
gency of the first order. Playing 
politics now is playing with dyna- 


mite. We are not interested in jobs 
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for party workers, but in jobs for 
everybody. Our purpose is that the 
plenty we have shall be fairly dis- 
tributed among the whole people, 
that there shall be neither poverty 
nor swollen fortunes and that there 
shall be security for all. We mean 
to have a try at erecting a new so- 
cial order, by the democratic method, 
lest we be driven to a worse one. 

“The first steps are simple—to re- 
peal prohibition, to revise the tariff 
downward, to cancel the war debts, 
to compel government economy, to 
put an end to unemployment by a 
vreat enterprise of public works, 
devised on a productive and not a 
pork-barrel basis. 

“What next is not so 
but is surely possible to men of good 
will and energy. For our purpose 

clear. We reject the doctrine of 
unicontrolled individualism and shall 
protect the public against the ex- 
the private profit 
We intend to promote the wider dis- 
tribution of the national income. To 
this end we favor high wages and the 
rigid regulation of rates and profits 
in public services and basic indus- 
tries. To this end also we favor high 
income and inheritance taxes, while 
at the same time intending that those 
of modest means shall pay their rea- 
sonable share of a broad federal tax, 
so that all citizens shall be con- 
scious of responsibility for govern- 
ment. We shall set up national eco- 
nomic planning to achieve balance 
between consumption and production. 

“Finally, we shall within one year 


comes easy, 


cesses of system. 


call a national convention for the 
complete revision of the American 
constitution so that it will fit the 


needs and responsibilities of our in- 
By this safeguard we 


ent revolution. 


dustrial age. 


nope to pre \ 
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Suppose this extraordinary 
ference should then go further and 
agree upon a national leader, a can- 
didate for the presidency. lt 
wouldn’t be Hoover or Roosevelt. It 
might be Owen Young or Butler. 
Most likely, it would be a fresh, vig- 
orous, inspiring man of affairs, such 
as Mel Traylor. This leader named, 
he and the committee would then 
set up a complete slate for the cabi- 
net, stating exactly who would be 
the head of each department. 


cor 





Then 


the 
meet again. 
seem 
would be! They wouldn’t accept the 


two conventions would 
How stodgy they would 


and how sore and scared they 


platform. 
candidate. 


They wouldn’t accept the 

They wouldn’t accept 
the cabinet. The old guard Repul 
licans would go their way, and th 
old line Democrats would go their 
way, each with their own silly plat 
form and their own typical candi- 
date and their own dirty little trades 
for this job and that job—just as 
though the country were not desper- 
ate and sick for honesty and cour- 
age and selfless devotion. 

But the new leaders with the new 
set of principles would go roaring 
through the nation, gathering re- 
cruits at every crossroads, organizing 
in every election district, rolling up a 
tidal wave of votes. They 
sweep into power with a 
mandate, not in the 
not in the Fascist 
American way, 
one more chance. 

Remember, this is only a day 
dream. We know more about prac- 
tical politics than you would think 
from reading it. It won’t happen. 
It can’t happen. Too many 
Americans are damned fools. 


R. J. W 


would 
mighty 
Russian way, 
way, but in the 
giving democracy 
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Love Conquers All 
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Queeries 


Answered by Prof. Paul Showei 
know of a 


Do vou 
. S . 
¢« mechanic who was 


find anything wrong with your car’ 

-A. W. Yast, Butler, Pa. 

I. do. Once while driving from 
New York to Montreal, I detected an 
unfamiliar noise in the motor. As 
I was not coming back from Mont 
real, I guessed the trouble was in the 
engine. I stopped at the next garage. 
There the mechanic listened to the 
engine and spent five hours taking 
it apart, but he could find nothing 
wrong. The bill came to $17.83. 
Late that night, when I was twenty- 
four. miles from Montreal, three 
bearings burned out. 


garage 
unable to 


Q: Was a trunk ever delivered 
* without first being hurled to a 
concrete floor by the baggage-men? 

A. M. Carothers, Chattanooga, 
Tenn. 


A Professor Horgst once sent his 
aunt a large gyroscope in a trunk for 
a Christmas present. At first the bag- 
yaye-men were just going to give the 
trunk the usual Five-Foot-Swing-and- 
Drop. However its unusual weight 
roused their interest, and they called 
three assistants to help them throw 
it down a flight of stone steps. But 


oR 





JUDGE 





_—* 


. 


4 











the gyroscope suddenly took a back 
action and tossed the five baggage- 
men downstairs instead. 


- What should I do when my 
* garter comes loose while I am 


walking down the street? D. 
Friend, Providence, R. I. 


If you are a man, D. Friend, you 
might throw a brick through the 
nearest plate-glass window to divert 
attention, and then hastily fasten it. 
Or you might unfasten the other 
garter and pretend that’s the way 
you always wear them. But if you 
are a lady, you have no embarrassing 
problem at all. Just stop right 
where you are and fix it. 


seats in 
Brandhorst, St 


Do people ever get 


. 
Q * subways?—N. 
Paul, Minn. 
I never knew subways had seats. 
(Professor Showers will pay $1 for 


all Queeries acceptable for answer in 
this department.) 
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‘Dream Girl * 

By Stanley Jones . \ ) ( ~ 
WE hadn’t seen much of young | , &R ( ) 

s3obby since the winter, wher i come \ ( , 

he used to run around with Helen. si : ~ 4 ss 
Now he had his deyvree from Yale, — ( ) la 5 _ ~ 
and practically a whole year’s busi - » ie ‘ y 
ness experience behind him. ) \ 


I encountered him one evening 
when we were calling on mutual 
friends. “Hello there, young fel 
low,” said my husband cordially. “‘l 
the world still your apple?” 

Bobby smiled his frank, disarming 
smile as they shook hands. “I don’t 
know, sir. I’m still trying to remem- 
ber your advice, when things get 
bit rough.” 

“VY hat was h Ss adv ic e, Bobby 2 
I inquired 

“Well, he used to tell me that a 
young man had to look out for him- 
self and not take on too many 
responsibilities, Mrs. Jackson.” He 
puckered his brow seriously, then 
broke into his delightful smile. “So 
I’ve been trying to follow his advice.” 

“Oh,” I said, looking at Jim. So 
that was what had brought so much 
distress into our daughter’s life. 
Advice ...I said, ““Helen has missed 
you, Bobby. Why haven’t you come 
to see her these past few weeks?” 

He ran his fingers over his smooth 
blond head, then looked at me; at 
once embarrassed and relieved. “Do 








The First Salesman in Three Years 


s 4 . = 
’ , ‘ X\ 
‘ , by you really want to know, Mrs. Jack- 
‘ P] 7 6 q . . 
e. ce. r son? Mr. Jackson always said it was 
\ ‘i “ a good thing for a young man to look 
w . . : 
: a, fe things squarely in the face, and not 
~ . . . ” 
/ 4 4 kid himself, you know.” I nodded, 
a yt ey: as ” 
a *.§— smiling. “Please tell us. 
View. 
’* . . . , 
= ELL,” said Bobby, frowning . 
at the rug, “I like Helen a a 


lot—you know that. But Mr. Jack- 
son got me to thinking, and times 
© “> a —— are pretty tough. So I’ve just been 


) ) ‘ a i) looking up a few things.” 
Haine 





“What sort of things, young fel- 


; y 
Dib Wpasy, low?” asked Jim, winking at me. 
laa vi, 





we Bie “Well,” and his smile was never 
. Q * s “é7? . 
aes more disarming, “I’ve been looking 
i. BUMBLE BEE—You can’t take it, huh? up Mr. Jackson, for one thing. This 











—__—_——— ; ees “T can’t see,” he continued seri- 

| > ously, “how he could possibly have 

/ é thought so well of Harner Bros. as 

aA / { to put all that jack into their com- 

x pany a couple of years back. Really, 

. ( ) it’s a shame, Mrs. Jackson.” Jim 

= —; I  * mumbled something about a cocktail 

als - ( ) and walked rapidly out of the room. 

' | pT ~4 — ( ) = ; “And what else?” Bobby grinned 
A — Ss eel ) at me. 

m i “re think you're going to get 

; } off scot-free! Can you take 


it?’”? he asked. I nodded bravely. 

“Well, how about all you inherited? 
I understand it’s all run over the 
dam into the Great Beyond. I hope 
I’m wrong, but that’s the story.” 

“No,” I said, feeling a little un- 
steady. “I’m afraid you're pretty 
much right, Bobby. But,” I tried to 
smile brightly, “I might admit to 
you, in strictest confidence, that I 
expect to inherit some more. What 
do you think of that?” 

“T think it’s swell,” he said 
warmly. “I hope it’s true, Mrs. Jack- 
son, on the level. It'd be great!” 

“Well,” I smiled, “I’m awfully 
glad you like the idea. Perhaps 
you'd like to drop around some eve- 
ning and—’” 

“Give me a ring when it happens, 
will you?” he said eagerly. “We'll 
celebrate—gee, I’d be awfully happy 
for you and Mr. Jackson, and Helen. 
But in the meantime,” he sobered 
into the serious man of vision again, 
“I’m still looking for my Dream Girl, 
Mrs. Jackson.” 

“Oh. Well, I hope you'll look her 
up rather carefully, Bobby.” 

“T shall.” His smile was frank, 
and wistful, and confiding all at once. 
“I’m looking for a girl whose father 
is a hoarder.” 














Years Arrives at Twipp's Corners 


may sound fresh, but I was just 
curious, you know.” I could see Jim’s 
ears take on a delicate cerise tint, and 
I had to force myself to keep a 
straight face. 

“This is interesting, Bobby. And 
what did you find?” 
; “Well, I’m sorry to say I found 
a a lot of things!” His voice carried 
genuine regret. “For one thing, Mr. 
Jackson’s carrying that office build- 
ing he’s in with a big monthly loss. 
And—if I may venture to say so 
he’s paying a lot more rent than he 
ought to be paying. I don’t see how 
he can carry it much longer.” 

“Hmm,” said Jim. “Yes, they are smaller than they used to be, 

“And what else, Bobby?” 





but we've got to balance our budget!” 
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HE celebrated contention, offered 
by a distinguished pundit, that 
child actors—because of their 
general painfulness—should not be 
allowed to show themselves on the 
stage but should be painted on the 
scenery had its inspiration less in 
the child actors themselves, it seems 
to me, than in what the old-line 
playwrights made them say and do. 
Up to very recent years, the parts 
that were assigned to the helpless 
kids were in the aggregate enough 
to make even the dumbest of them 
feel like imparting to the playwrights 
a swift kick in the pantaloons. Sea- 
son after season in the older days, 
the poor youngsters had to swallow 
their histrionic pride and crawl 
down the stairs on Christmas Eve in 
their nightgowns, catching miserable 
colds in the playwrights’ idiotic at- 
tempt to make audiences feel ten- 
derly wistful, or had to suffer a 
sense of deep professional shame 
speaking such goaty lines as “Little 
Ralphie loves his papa and his mama, 
dear Dod, so please, dear Dod, don’t 
let my papa leave my mama.” 

It is small wonder that under such 
circumstances even the most com- 
petent child actor couldn’t help giv- 
ing an audience a dreadful bellyache. 
To blame the child actors for being 
a torture was akin to blaming adult 
actors for driving one to drink when 
they are forced to play equally im- 
becile stuff. The best child actor in 
the world, asked to play the kind of 
drool that child actors were asked to 
play in the theatre for fifty years, 
would make one meditate infanticide 
in its most devilish form. My memory 
is none too efficient as I write this 
it must be the fault of all that 
mineral water I put into the Scotch 
last night—but I recall not more 
than two or three plays produced’‘in 
the old-time theatre that, containing 
the characters of youngsters, didn’t 
make the youngsters assigned to in- 
terpret the characters obviously un- 
comfortable and plainly disgusted. 
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For one Mielchen in “The Weavers,” 
there were a dozen roles that made 
the poor kids talk such baby-talk as 
would make even Helen Kane or 
Stephen S. Wise blush, and for one 
Wedekind or Schénherr réle there 
were two or three dozen that forced 
the poor kids to die with bogus 
beatific grins on their little pans, 
the while a couple of older hams tear- 
fully rejoined hands over the bed- 
side, to kneel beside cots and lisp- 
ingly beseech Santa Claus not to for- 
get the poor little boys and girls who 
lived across the railroad tracks, and 
to jump lovingly upon so many laps 
that it cost the company manager 
eight hundred dollars a week for 
talcum powder to soothe their sore 
little bottoms. 

The latter-day local theatre has 
got rid of much of the ancient kid 
twaddle and has substituted for it 
youngster roles that get somewhere 
nearer to life and actuality. If a 
playwright were seriously to trot out 
a brat today and make him do the 
stuff that was considered sweet dog 
twenty years ago, the audience would 
promptly rush over to Leblang’s and 
blow it up. In “Bridal Wise,” pro- 
duced at the Cort, Albert Hackett 
and Frances Goodrich have manu- 
factured a kid role so good that it 
makes an audience not only oc- 
casionally forget the rest of their 
play, which is what goes into Phila- 
delphia pepper-pot, but even forgive 
a dose of “East Lynn” sick-child 
hokum that they have included in 
their last act. The role is that of a 
youngster given to bestowing the 
Bronx cheer upon anyone whom he 
doesn’t take a fancy to and who, in- 
stead of the rubber-stamp little 
greasepaint marshmallow of the 
stage’s yesterday, is the nasty little 
Indian that most kids in life gener- 
ally are. As played by Jackie Kelk, 
the character takes on a doubled real- 
ity. There is a second kid role, as 
well, that is nicely handled, that of 
a small coon boy, played by Raymond 


1s 


THEATRE 


of George Jean Nathan 


Bishop. These two, as I have noted, 
give edge to an otherwise conven- 
tional script that goes in for all the 
senile wham of misunderstanding 
married couples, men and women 
who get into the wrong bedroom, 
etc. The authors have contrived a 
few independently funny lines, but 
for the most part their humor, aside 
from that implicit in the two cub 
roles, is of the “If he’s a fox-hunter, 
I’m Pocahontas” calibre. 


EFORE a first-night audience so 
bedecked in nocturnal finery that 
nothing short of two Ziegfeld ‘“Fol- 
lies” playing on the stage at the same 
time would have satisfied it, Brock 
Pemberton recently produced a two- 
penny pickle called “Christopher 
Comes Across.” The pickle was the 
labor of someone noted in the pro- 
gram as Hawthorne Hurst and 
offered in its leading role the wop 
Joseph Schildkraut, Tullio Carmin- 
ati. How and why the M. Pember- 
ton selected the dill for production 
is a mystery for readers of Crime 
Club fiction to solve. As plays go— 
and go, if this department knows its 
Cain, is the word for this one—it is, 
or rather was, one of the cheapest, 
dreariest and most juvenile concoc- 
tions shown hereabouts in some 
time. In fact, one of the cheapest, 
dreariest and most juvenile since 
much the same play—its title was 
“Easy Isabella” or something of the 
sort—was displayed in the Bijou 
Theatre two or three seasons ago. 
As in the case of “Easy Isabella,” 
or whatever its name was, the Hurst 
exhibit essayed to pull a_ boccaccic 
with Columbus and the wife of Fer- 
dinand. And, also as in the case ot 
the previous rubbish, it indulged in 
the device of resorting to the con- 
temporaneous lingo. The result, in 
the later as in the earlier instance, 
was the kind of smutty cracking that 
keeps overly brash freshmen from 
being invited to the fraternity house 
(Page 32, please) 
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Back to Mother-in-Law Nature 

66 M ac,” I said, feeling pretty in- 
a finite at the Sky High Club. 

“How are you on the life bucolic?” 

“I,” said Mac, “and Nature don’t 
get on. Nature is full of earwigs, 
wet grass, squdgy grubs and early 
morning risers. The closest I ever 
get to earth is on weekend parties. 
I spend them in the cellar as barrel 
inspector.” 

I said, ““Weekends are about to be 
abolished both by law and because 
nobody can afford to lay-in what it 
takes to keep the guests oiled and 
happy. There will be weekends if 
guests bring their own sandwiches 
and bathtub, but these’ll be sporadic 
What I’m getting at is you'll soon 
have your chance to meet up with 
Mother Earth, like it or not.” 

“Don’t be a drool,” said Mac, 
reaching for a blonde slipping by 
and missing her. 

“It’s this way. The golden age of 
business is thru. In a few years big 
business will be as dead as the Union 
League Club during siesta hour. 
Bond salesmen and instalment col- 
lectors will be extinct; Rotarians 
and Kiwanians will be stuffed in 
glass cases in Museums.” 


| CANT SLEEP UNLESS | HAVE A 
CROONING BACKGRAND GF BOUNCING 
ASH-CANS| —\WHEN FARMERS GeT UP 
_ 82 IM QUST LEANING 
_ S ONNIES (NAV! 
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“That,” said Mac, “is all very well, 
but what about big cities, where they 
once held conferences. to name candy 
bars and such like?” 

“Nah pooh finis, my good man,” I 
said, flicking cigarette ashes in 
Mac’s hair. “Everything must have 
an ending and as they now dig 
archeologically around the ruins of 
Rome and discover Capitolines and 
statues of Nero, in a few thousand 
years they’ll be digging around the 
remains of New York and finding the 
Empire State Tower, the Statue of 
Civic Virtue and the Art Wing of 
Frank & Jack’s.” 

“But what of the big city 
dwellers?” asked Mac intelligently. 

“You can’t grow groceries between 
flagstones. Everybody will go down 
to the country, get a little farm and 
live on homemade truck, pigs and 
clabber.” 

“But I hate the country,” wept 
Mac. “I get the country jitters. I 
get hay fever. I need the city’s 
clangor and bangor. I can’t sleep 
unless I have a crooning background 
of bouncing ashcans, riveting ma- 
chines and taxicab profanity. When 
farmers get up I’m just leaving 
Connie’s Inn. I’m not afraid of 
crossing Times Square 
against the lights but 
bulls lolling in meadows 
wither me. Crickets 
don’t stand in with the 
sound of a _ peanut 
whistle. Crooning cows, 
say what you will, don’t 
hold up with crooners at 
Paramount. I like pig 
with eggs at 4 a.m. at 
the Simplon Club and not 
underfoot. Besides 
wasps and punkin pie 
leave me cold!” 

“I’m with you chum. 
But we’ll run things dif- 
ferently until we can 
adapt ourselves to bucoli- 
cism. I’ve thought it all 
out. We'll run our farm 
in the High Hat manner, 
taking an Airmail Aggie 
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(M AFRAID I'D 
. HARTA Te HIM! 


WEP DRESS 
ove 
SCARECROWS 


AS PARK AVE. 
DaRME A! 


course, studying the ‘Growth of the 
Soil,’ and Sears Roebuck’s book until 
we get used to having hay in our 
hair,” I smoothed. 

“That’s an idea. We'd be Aber- 
crombie & Fitch farmers!” 

“Exactly. We'd keep the same 
mode of life at first. We'd sleep days 
and be busy nights. Instead of plow- 
ing in the sun we'll have midnight 
plowing in high hats and tails.” 

“Yes,” caught on Mac, “and we'll 
dress our scarecrows as Park Ave- 
nue doormen and our hired men as 
the Four Yacht Club boys. Milking 
would be by having the cows sit over 
empty Gordon bottles. We could 
visit each other in trees or up in the 
water tower if we want penthouse 
feelings. Your Oxford-Hahvahd ac- 
cent will have to give way to good 
old Connekticut twanging. One thing 
we'll agree on and that is not to raise 
spinach.” 

“You,” I said, “said it. But we’ll 
have to get used to eating turnips, 
dandelion greens and potatoes.” 

“Turnips?” asked Mac, “What are 
they?” 

“They’re a vegetable shaped like 











baliplayer’s head that keep all 


winter and are more deadly than 
spinach,” I said. 

“But,” Mac cried, “What about 
the two boon companions of men” 


Where’ll we get in touch with them?” 
“Well,” I said, “They say apple- 


ack goes well with a cornroast; hard 


cider is wonderful in front of a roar- 
ing fire; and there will be farmerettes 
with apples blooming in their 
cheeks.” 


Mac got mellow. “It’s 
hard for the city fellers 
farmerettes. They say 
for country boys now 
ness slickers have become the back 
n — rs. When do we leave _ 

Just then Mac reached for a blonde 
and caught her. Before I could stop 


going to be 
with those 
they’re all 


because busi- 


” 


him he had his hat and stick and 
shouted as he left “I'll see you down 
East soon. In the meantime I’m 
going to get a taxi and_ inspect 


Nature up in Central Park!” 

I’m afraid Mac’ll never get further 
than raising mint in old high hats on 
4th Street. 


Salty Yarn 
6 ew boarding cutter that 
down New York Bay and 
all the liners at Quarantine 
nd with a hangover on 
other day. The Upper Bay was 
covered with fog and they were off 
to meet the Ile de France and some- 
how this heady sailor was given the 
bow as lookout. 
Every once in a 
call back to the 
things as 


Or S 
meets 
had a 


deck the 


while he would 
wheelhouse, such 
“Ferryboat two points off 


starboard bow” “Robin’s Reef 
Light Abeam”’; and “Bellbuoy off 
the port bow.” 


Suddenly as they eased slowly thru 
he fog, he made a sudden moveme nt 
and cried ‘““Man ahead sawing wood!’ 

As he was. The cutter had run 
aground on Staten Island. 


Sweet Adolescence 
A CERTAIN young man, who by the 
way, claims to be forty per-cent 


of my readers, prefers the heigh-ho 
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ort of a life. It therefor 
fitted in well with his pr« 
gram of life when his 
family decided to make a 
long motor trip through 
Canada. My friend collected 
all those to whom he 
social debts and brought 


owed 


them to his home. a 
In the course of the i 
merry proceedings every- 


one got what is known as 
gilded and one young lady 
remembering her Domestic 
Science course at Barnard 
and wishing to put it to the 


was his family back in town 





test, decided to make some ji j 
biscuits. Just like that. 
Make some biscuits. Be- lo 
fore anyone could drive or \e4 
thump this thought from hon } ( 
her pretty little head she \ ZL \ 
had brought forth about Ee on 
seventeen dozen biscuits. | | ¥ i 

As the festivities reached \ i} 
some sort of a noisy apex, ee F 
the phone rang suddenly. S —~ 
My friend listened as best ee P RY 
he could to the simple an- s 
nouncement from his father 

‘ » r ¥ ‘ RN 
be eee Pose — THE HIGH HAT FARM H sg IS OKAY Lg 
: ME JSUNIOR, PRONIDED THE GIRLS DRESS CoMF 
tg Ate 

and having dinner. Home, Le f ' y 
they said, in a half hour. 

The young man had to 
act fast. He did, and cleared the 
house in no time. Before the party 
swept unsteadily from the house 
there was a fury of tidying uy 
cigarette butts under sofas—empiy 
glasses into the backyard and ths 


seventeen dozen bfscuits in the 
breadbox. 

Next morning at 
friend had one of 
frightened 

“Hum” 
biscuits?” 

“Oh”, he said in a weak way, his 
face deep in soft-boiled eggs. “Oh, I 


breakfast my 
those nervous and 
hangovers. 


said his mother. ‘Thos: 


had nothing to do the other after- 
noon, and | thought I’d whip up a 
batch of them. They turned out so 


well I just couldn’t stop!” 
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Hihattractions 


HE new seersucker suits for men 


and are they cool! White 
linens for male evening dress, 
double-breasted, and perfectly Kor- 


The wheelable 
bars made from old city 
Lemonade wagons, available at the 
Modernistic Shop at 53d & Madison 
Ave. ... Paul Whiteman at the Bilt- 
more Cascades. ... The Victor Rec- 
ord of “Manon—A Fantasy” a) 
Duke Ellington’s “Creole Rhapsody” 
also Victor. ... The Apex Book Co 
at 246 Fifth Ave., for a quite torrid 
list, at sale prices The sunroot 
at the Croydon on East 86th St... . 
Florida for your summer vacation, 
very, very, cheap! JUDGE JR. 


rect. aboutabl 


Hot Dog & 
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AGREE ON ONE 
THING ~ NET TE 
RAISE SPINATH/ 














this 1s the second 








~ 
~ 
‘ae 
™~™ 
~ 
~ 

c 
~ 
Ly 
~y 
~ 
_ 
= 
~~ 
~ 

~ 
~ 

~ 
~ 
~ 
= 
2 
~ 


/ 
i 


i 


time tonight you've held me up! 


you nearsighted mug 


Gimme 


Listen, 
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Judge’s Mystery Solving Department 


Conducted By Inspector Dart of the Rebus Squad 


| EADERS caring to know inside facts tigation. The crime is lucidly ex- 
concerning the Bingo Farm plained, together with the time it 
episode, can be satisfied by reading took place, and names of principals 
the following code excerpt from the are given. What led to the arrest of 
note-book of Zed Jimpsonweed, the the criminal] is told in full and what 
constable who conducted the inves- he is now doing is no longer a secret. 


(Solution in Next Issue) 
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(Last Week's Solution on page 31) 























Sitwell Indoor Pienic Outfits 
by Travis Hoke 


O THE TRADE: 

You would think that the merits of picnicking at 
home instead of all crowding into your auto to go some- 
where else and eat had been explained enough by now 
so that everybody would appreciate same, but being as 
certain parties are advertising their home picnic outfits 
to the public like they are something new, undersigned 
wishes to point out advantages of Sitwell Indoor Picnic 
Outfit over same of rivals, even though Sitwell Policy is 
to never knock competitors but to just give same enough 
rope to hang them self with. 


IRST, it was the Sitwell Parents Supply and Novelty 

Co. that got up the idea of why go places to picnic, 
why not stay home and get worn out and all others are 
imitators. Next, no other firm puts out a good Auto- 
matic Picnic Weather Maker, without which no indoor 
picnic can duplicate the outdoor kind. What you do is, 
you set the machine for the time in the morning you 
would get up to see how’s the weather, say 5 a.m., or 





COMMUTER—AI right, Dorothy- 


JUDGE 


y’ better start opening th’ front door. 


“Darling, 












don't you think it’s about time 
to pick our bean?” 


earlier if you are children, and when 
the alarm rings the Sun Lamp goes 
on and you think it’s going to be a 
nice day. Five minutes later the Sun 
Lamp automatically goes off and the 
Portable Shower turns on for ten 
minutes, then the sun for ten, and 
so on, keeping you positively unde- 
cided until starting time, when the 
Sun stays on until the time you reach 
picnic grounds if you were going to 
same. Promptly at time of arrival 
the Shower turns on long enough to 
get parlor carpet wet, or we can 
supply indoor picnic ground (Woodsy 
Dell No. 22G) made of best Bahama 
sponge and guaranteed to stay wet 
for hours. Portable Shower can be 
used to humidify children same as if 
they fell in creek, but advise just 
filling bath tub and letting them play 
near same, so you will be far enough 
away when you hear them yell to 
make it like outdoor picnic. Sun 
Lamp is used for burning and 
freckling, and if supplied with In- 
door Beach Picnic Outfit comes dou- 
ble strength and will quickly make 
Indoor Sand hot as desired. Picnic 
Weather Maker featured exclusively 
with Sitwell, as is the Andante Tire 
Deflator, which will positively not 
let tires down until time you would 
be going home. 


Lso, Sitwell Indoor Beach Gutfit 

has item not found in other 
makes: Our Nonpareil Bathing Suit, 
made of special short-fibre material 
guaranteed to itch as long as worn. 
So advise your customers to try a 
Sitwell Outfit next time they want to 











go on a picnic and they will never 
go outdoors again. 


Sitwell Kosy Knook Indoor 
Pienic Outfit No. 53XX 


1 Automatic Picnic Weather 
Maker, with imitation window to 
look out of; 1 Andante Tire Deflator, 
with timer; 1 qt. jar spiders, ants 
and assorted bugs; 1 swarm mos- 
quitoes; 1 doz. caterpillars, small, for 
putting down necks; 1 doz. large, 
for sandwich use; (Refills quickly 
supplied) ; 1 can non-opener, guaran- 
teed to slip; 1 salt shaker and per- 
manent damp salt for same; 1 salt 
jar labelled Sugar; 1 Imported Sand- 
wich and Pie Crusher; 6 cans sar- 
dines with collapsible keys; 6 boxes 
limp soda crackers; 1 assortment 
banana peels, eggshells and coffee 
grounds wrapped in newspaper, for 
parlor floor; 1 swing with frayed 
rope; extra splinters for same; 1 
Herrmann Hand Knitted Ginger Ale 
Warmer; 1 bottle with tin top half 
torn off, labelled Sweet Gherkins and 
containing two inches mixed. rain- 
water and vinegar; 1 baby cry for 
use with after-lunch nap; 1 steak 
burnt at one end and raw at other; 
1 qt. ashes for dropping same in; 
1 set Eureka Necking Shrubbery, 
guaranteed transparent; 1 6 oz. 
atomizer Nuit d’Amour Poison Ivy 
Extract. 


JUDGE 








“But you can’t get a taxi when it’s raining, officer!” 





SO thee 


“Heaven knows how long th’ poor girl’s been marooned on ’at barren rock!” 
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Sitwell Sunniebeach Indoor 
Pienic Outfit No. 74 

1 Tire Deflator, and 1 Weather- 
maker same as Kosy Knook Outfit 
only double strength; 1 doz. Non- 
pareil Itchie-suits; 1 cellophane beach 
umbrella; 12 bu. sand, mottled, for 
parlor floor; 1 black mud border for 
same; 2 qts. sand and gravel for 
shoes; 1 peck table sand and shaker, 
for food; 1 bellows for blowing sand 
in eyes; 6 each broken bottles, ex- 
jelly fish and herring heads and 1 
doz. clam shells with razor strop for 
sharpening, all to be hidden in sand; 
1 board with rusty nails; 1 large can 
sand fleas; 2 armfuls non-combusti- 
ble driftwood. 

Will be pleased to have all goods 
inspected. Demonstration picnics in 
our showrooms, or yours, any time 
and few hours notice. Thanx for past 
patronage. 

Yours Very Truly, 
Sitwell Parents Supply and 
Novelty Cé., 
per Thoke Sitwell 


To Dealers ordering 1/12 gross or 
more outfits we will include free of 
charge 1 doz. neck stiffeners and 12 
gals. Special Carnarsie Low Tide 
Aroma. 

“Tf It’s Sitwell It’s Swell’ 






























S I write this the two big cathe- 
A drals of the motion picture in 

the city, the Paramount and 
the Roxy, sit with their glorious 
military ushers, their Elizabethan 
Rooms, their Hunting Rooms, their 
priceless paintings and monuments 
to the leaders of the infant industry, 
practically quiet and unmolested. 
Where once ex-Missouri football 
players shoved the citizenry in line 
with all the grace of the Homicide 
Squad manhandling a crowd of wait- 
ers you now can stand and cool your- 
self in the blast of frozen air shot 
out of the theatre and read the Police 
Gazette in quiet. 

The Roxy Theatre is in receiver- 
ship and has started a new policy 
which seems little different from any 
other policy carried on in_ that 
theatre, for the very reason that a 
picture theatre never needs any 
policy other than good motion pic- 
tures; or, at least, movies which 
bring in customers. The new policy 
seems to be merely that they have 
hired a good musician to put on in- 
door concerts, a commendable move 
indeed except that, instead of having 
the Roxyettes display their toe 
dances, the management should fur- 
nish the Seven Sutherland Sisters, 
beer, and W. C. Fields. Lacking 
beer and Mr. Fields the music is 
hardly worth the price of admission. 
The movie this week is a German 
picture “Monte Carlo Madness,” with 
dialogue in English, which seems to 
be an old Shubert musical comedy 
neatly filmed by Cecil B. De Mille. 
Perhaps it is not as badly directed 
as all that, but it is surely as phoney, 
with its Queen of Pontenero and its 
tinny songs, as anything that used 
to come into town in the beefsteak 
and potato era of musical comedy. 

The chief attraction in this 
German musical picture is a Frau 
Sari Maritza. For all I can see we 
have enough foreign gals to keep al! 
the cameramen in the country busy. 
We have Miss Damita, we have Mis 
Dietrich, we have Lupe Velez and we 
have, up to the moment of writing, 
Garbo. Why make matters worse? 
Possibly the astute producers are 
preparing to launch another epoch 
procedure—a new face with every 
picture. 3ut if the faces are ex- 
posed in tripe like ““Monte Carlo Mad- 





JUDGING THE 


MOVIES © 


By PARE LORENTZ 


ness” the receivers and owners of 
the nation’s cathedrals may as well 
polish up their fishing tackle, lay in 
a supply of canned goods and call it 
a day. 


, | ‘HE Paramount Theatre is show- 


ing a picture called “Strangers of 
the Evening” a rural, obvious comedy 
produced by a small company. I do 
not question the fact that a small 
movie company should be able to 
make as good if not better pictures 
than giant if enfeebled corporations 
jittery with panic. The fact is that 
“Strangers of the Evening” is an 
obvious comedy, modeled after the 
most obvious type of movie mystery 
comedies. On the stage there is a 
tabloid black revue, starring Ethel 
Waters. It is, of course, up to Miss 
Waters to bring inthe customers. As 
she has long since ceased to be an oc- 
casion for shouting in the streets and 
bouquet-tossing over the footlights, 
it must be fairly clear to the man- 
agement that Miss Waters can not 
coon shout a profit into the theatre. 
Lacking a movie of any distinction 
this week they might as well turn the 
Hunting Room into a pool parlor. 


\ HEN the two biggest theatres in 

the city have to take pictures as 
conventionally bad as “Monte Carlo 
Madness” and “Strangers of the 
Evening” you need not search far 
for the answer to that once-popular 
dinner table question: what is wrong 
with the movies? The answer is: 
there aren’t any movies. The pro- 
ducers, fretting and fuming in the 
face of declining attendance, are too 
frightened to let the cameras grind. 
They are willing to buy somebody 
else’s picture. They are willing to 
make formula stories, because the 
sales manager can show where such 
and such a picture made a profit in 
Kast St. Louis in 1928, but they have 





Recommended 
“A Nous La Liberte.” A French pi 


“The Crowd Roars.” Honest, slip 

od ut sometime exciting racing 
story 

“Grand Hotel.” Surprisingly good 


and werth your time 
“Letty Lynton.” Talkic but cold 
blooded and for the movies, daring 
“The Passionate Plumber.” An old 
comedy, but a good one 
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no confidence in themselves, their 
help, or their product. You can, ol! 
course, use the same analysis foi 
Wall Street and Washington. Per- 
sonally, I bought some canned goods 
last March. 


V ITH the real grim problems of 

the day keeping the citizenry 
jumpy the wowsers and moral heck- 
lers of the state seem submerged 
under a wave of bankruptcy and 
gloom. One of the first evidences is 
that every travelling salesman and 
lodge story known to ten generations 
can be found for sale on every news- 
stand. Smut has sold this year and 
under pressure all those magazines 
and book publishers and movie pro- 
ducers who used to dress their dirty 
wares in lavender and old lace now 
have thrown away pretence, and like 
the Minskys, openly sell their muscle 
dancing. 

“Westward Passage” is not as bad 
as all that. In fact, it has the very, 
very lady-like Ann Harding for a 
heroine and, lest I be served for libel, 
allow me to hasten to say she is fully 
clothed and lady-like in every scene 
and gesture in the picture. On the 
other hand the story, crudely chiseled 
from a best-selling novel, shows us 
a rather obvious sex triangle. We 
first see Miss Harding and a youth 
on their honeymoon and from the 
dialogue and some of the scenes we 
are supposed to believe that the 
young man is a boudoir expert of 
no little renown. Subsequently w 
learn that the young man is a writer 
(a rather fantastic supposition 
which we will allow to go unchal- 
lenged). Shortly after the marriage 
Miss Harding up and announces that 
she is going to have a child. The 
writer, an artistic soul, is no little 
annoyed at this and proceeds to get 
tight just to show his annoyance. 

In due time the writer rebels at 
marriage and children and gentccl 
poverty and leaves his wife, not be- 
fore, however, we are pretty sur 
big, good-hearted and wealthy Harry 
is waiting to put her in an expensive 
home. Sure enough Harry, in the 


person of the most affected, irri- 
tating ham of recent years, one 
Irving Pichel, marries her and sur- 
rounds her with wealth and two 
aged in-laws. 
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By Sidney 5S. Lenz 
uf Lenz has held, four t é h National andl 7 Brid and Oy sh 
Those who foll this depa nt of Ju lers t j } e Wilbur C. W? nd said 
Sidney Lenz ndoul lly the mo 7 uwhkable card player the 1 i ha } 
if Lenz come ) M 7 Judae reade and la vd and 
j 1 und ¢ 7 ynde i sta ped 1d } 


Mas deals that appear to be 
A 


played in the very worst sort 
of bad luck, are really the result of 
bad judgment or poor play on the 
part of declarant. 

A hand may produce game at one 
declaration and lose it at another, 
but if the losing contract is arrived 
at by unsound bidding, it is a bit 
silly to rail at fate. When the player 
recognizes his error then—and only 
then—will his luck commence to im- 
prove. 


HE deal illustrated last week was 

played in the far West and de- 
feated five tricks for a loss of 900 
points. The adversaries wisely did 
not double or the correct declaration 
might have been gotten into, with a 
small slam as a possible result. 


AKJI10985 
JI83 


> AK2 








& NONE 
AK1072 
>QJ1065 


&KI8 
THE BIDDING 
North East Soutl West 
Spade Pass 2 Heart 3 Club 
> Spade Pass > No Trumps Pass 
"ASS Pass 


With South’s two suiter, a forcing 
bid of three Hearts would not be un- 
duly sanguine, but his bid of two was 
not open to criticism. North’s rebid 
was also on the border-line. I would 
have preferred to assist partner’s 
Heart suit. 

The outstanding error, however, 


was the No Trump declaration by 
South. It is surprising how many 
excellent players, with two stops in 
the adversely declared suit, would 
not hesitate to jump into a No Trump 
declaration, even without a single 
card of the partner’s suit. The proper 
bid by South should have been four 
Diamonds and North should then 
have declared four Hearts. 


HERE is no question, that West 
played his hand as though in 
spired and found every card placed 
exactly right—for his side. The four 
of Spades was opened, won with the 
Queen and the Club returned. The 


two of Spades put East in, to lead his | 
last Club and while the seven Club | 
tricks were being cashed in, South | 


was shrieking for an armistice. 

Played at Hearts, the game is a 
laydown and twelve tricks can be 
made by setting up the Spades and 
taking the Heart finesse. 


aAAK62 
K1074 

OJ 

HQI83 





This hand was dealt by North and 
by simple routine cooperation, the 
partners arrived at a game declara- 
tion, which was made without diffi- 
culty. The deal, however, illustrates 
an important point that a great num- 
ber of bridge players utterly fail to 
grasp. The bidding and play will 
be discussed next week. 
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Play DUPLICATE 
_. . BRIDGE 


Auction or Contract 








W HEN you play Auction or Contract in 
Duplicate you eliminate the luck and 
make the game entirely one of skill. 


No more can others take away half your 
pleasure of winning by saying, “You have 
all the luck.” They have to admit you are 
the better player. ‘ 





| 16 Folders 


to set 


VALPARAISO e 
DUPLICATE Bridge Folders 


The Valparaiso Duplicate’ Bridge 
Folder is a patented device. It has 
many advantages over large boards. 
The folders are made of artistic but 
strong and durable material that will 
last for years. 

A complete set of 16 folders can be 
conveniently carried from place to 
place. They are packaged in a tele 
scope box that measures 44 inches by 
6 inches by 8 inches and weighs only 
| a few ounces. 


Price $3.00 per set 

Duplicate Score Pad and Booklet on ‘‘How 

to Play Contract” included free 

Order by mail. We pay postage Money 

refunded if you are not entirely satistied 
SSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSEESSTRSTESEESSS RESET E eee ee eee eeee 
LENZ, INC., 6-25-32 
18 East 48th St., New York City 


Enclosed $ fo 


sets of Valparaiso Folders Postage paid. 
Name 


Address .... 


City & State 
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In the 
HEART of DETROIT 
H 


Perc Marquette, the Wabash, the Pennsylvania and Baltimore and 


Ohio Railroads. 


OTEL FORT SHELBY is located in the center of ‘““downtown” Detroit. 


It is just around the corner from the Union Station, serving the 


No other large Detroit hotel is so near the Michigan 
Central Terminal, the principal airports, or steamship piers. 4 The 
shopping, theatre, financial, insurance and wholesale districts are 
practically at its door. Hotel Fort Shelby is known the world over 


for its luxurious, commodious rooms ... its inviting lobby .. . its 


tempting, delicious food... 
tality. 4900 units all equipped with servidor and private 
bath. Rooms as low as $3.00 


its attractive rates and informal hospi- 


suites $10.00 and upwards. 


Motorists cre relieved of their automobiles oat the 
door without service charge. Write for free road 
map, and your copy of “Aglow with Friendliness,” 


our unique and fascinating magazine. 


‘orl Shel 


ra, 





HOTEL 
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“AGLOW WITH 
J. 


FRIENDLINESS” 
BRADWELL, Manager 


DETROIT 
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LASSITUDE & LONGITUDE 


F you happen to be the sort of per- 

son to whom depression means 
nothing and still wish to cling to such 
1929 habits as taking a brand-new 
ocean liner, using it just once and 
then throwing it away, let us be the 
last to say nay. Just part of our 
charm. And so we direct your atten- 
tion to the shiny Champlain and the 

hiny Georgic, newest things afloat. 

You'll have to be a trifle patient and 
wait a few days for the Georgic. 

The Champlain, just over from 
Havre wears the French Line colors 
and the Georgic sports the silks of 
White Star. Now, with all that im- 
agery nonsense out of the way, it 
can be explained that both ships are 
cabin liners—both are decorated in 
the modernistic manner—and both 
are motor-ships, using engines much 
like those in your automobile but— 
and please take our word for it— 
bigger. The Georgic, by the way, is 
one of the ships that will take you to 
Europe on a “white collar’ cruise— 
lasting thirty-one days with motor 
trips on the other side—and costing 
$168. 

Both bright liners are equipped 
with all the newest gadgets, trinkets 
and trifles afloat and, their anxious 
owners assure us, well entitled to 
four gold stars. 

Now—and we’re a little ashamed 
of this one—if you wish to see how 
things are done in the best Arctic 
Circles—well, that’s over—three 
ships are all set and determined on 
North Cape Cruises, running a little 
over forty days and costing $625. 
The Kungsholm sailing from New 
York on June 28th and the Carinthia 
will be the first to go. The Reliance 





will follow on July 2nd. These ships 
will call at Iceland, sail well into the 
Arctic Ocean—<call at the North cape 
drop in at various Norwegian 
fjords—and include aé_e all at 
Leningrad with time enough to 
wander as far ashore as Moscow. 


Although there is still time to 
catch any of those Fourth of July 
cruises mentioned in the last issue, 


there are a few more to be continued 
in our next. The Mauretania, long 
the Atlantic speed champion, will 
make two cruises—one on July 9th, 
lasting seven-and-a-half days and 
costing $80 to Havana and Bermuda 
—and the second on July 16th, 
twelve-and-a-half days at a cost of 
$150 and taking you to Curacao, 
La Guayra, the Panama Canal and 
Havana. Then, the France on the 
Sth and the Paris on the 16th will 
make six-and-a-half day cruises to 
Bermuda and Halifax at a cost of 
$85, while the Belgenland will follow 
the same route for six days, begin- 
ning on the 16th, at a cost of $75. 


Incidentally, if 
cruises on inland 


you like 


waters, Canada 


Steamship Lines offer one from To- | 


the | 





dandy ride through 
Lachine rapids of the St. Lawrence 
—visits at Quebec and Montreal and 
then up the dark Saguenay past 
Capes Trinity and Eternity—which 
lasts eight days and costs $79, or less 


if you start the cruise from 
Rochester or Montreal. Most of the 
eastern railroads have special low 


rates from seaboard 
Toronto in connection 
cruises. —JOHN T. 
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Venetian Gonitlolier tryiny to 


teach an old doge new tricks. 
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A quiet, dignified hotel, 
centrally located, for 
permanent or transient 
residence. One to six 
room suites. Complete 
service. Restaurant. 


Reduced Summer Rates* 


Reservations being made 
now for the fall 


Hotel La Salle 


30 East 60th St., New York 
Telephone: VOlunteer 5-3800 


























Do you give your wife 
normal support? 
SIDNEY 8. LENZ’ 

oof = 2-33°° 
His latest book on Contract, 
will tell you— 

how to answer your wife 

gives you a slam signal— 


whether a jump response is necessary 
when there are strong slam possibilities 


back when she 


other things you should know 
to make the world a safer place to live in. 


Send for your copy now. Only $1.10 
including postage. 


JUDGE MAGAZINE, INC. 
18 East 48th St., New York City 








NEWs OCEAN « HOUSE 





SWAMPSCOTT * MASSACHUSETTS 


On the ocean . . all recreational features . . 
private beach . . central to historical land- 
marks . . rates considerate .. Booklet. 
CLEMENT KENNEDY, PRESIDENT 
Winter Resort—Vinoy Park Hotel 
a St. Petersburg, Fla. 








IN BOSTON 
The Hotel Kenmore 


Your distinctive Boston Address 
400 Luxurious Rooms—each with Bath 
Tub-Shower 





hy, Commonwealth 
Avenue at 
Kenmore 


Square 


C. P. Dodson 
President 
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JACK HARDING 
COMES BACK TO 
FAVORITE SMOKE 


Fancy-Priced Mixtures 
Fail to Woo Him Away 


No explorer in search of a new count 
could be more zealous than is the irdent 
pipe smoker in his search for the perfect 
tobacco. For that reason, pipe smoke 
‘ nd perhaps ven to who have not 


een nitiated vs of a pipe 


e intere 


sted in the experience of Mr. Jack 
Harding, who returned to his first love 
fter “unusual blends” and “fancy prices 
failed to woo him away from Edgeworth 
Smoking Tobace« Here is M Hardis 
letter: 
iH 4 ( 
‘ ra 
Ind ! s. I 
De 19 
& | t 
i mot Va 
re 
I 
nt I I ‘ 
I . 
t I 
[ ; 
I 
the § R 
It i f 
I have } 
ke 1ixt 
/ r J Ed 
M 
] 
\ 
1 pipe sm ireliy acce s 
lans verdict bout the “pertect tobacco 
Like Mr. Harding, he must explore til | 
has found that perfection himself. 
\ 1 one who has never known the 
nuine satisfaction of good pipe and 


good 


relaxation, 


tobacco? Have you never felt th 


comfort and 


vey can bring Then let this neglect 


Dake right now ar 


to Larus & 


no further! your pen 


lrop a line Brother Co. at 11 


S. 22d St., Richmond, Va., and ask fo TI Sn 
free sample packet of Edgeworth Smoking avameen 
; suey 
lobacco. \fte the first few puffs you l > t the 
know how Mr. Harding could go thr A ! 
. . A 1 
the “Social Register of Pobacco bas 
always come back to Edgeworth ¢ re a 
You can buy Edge- 60. Inc nt 
61. O ft 
vorth anywhere. Look 62. Squash 
( Brow 
the blue tin. It is ‘ Let 
. { we 
sold in two forms 
Edgeworth Ready 
Rubbed and Edge 
worth Plug Slice. (You What 
can smoke this form in Tabloid sv 
. . B Homeri I 
an automobile without +. This one’s 1 
_ Latin 
flying sparks. And 6. Bea 
‘ . eg The 
you'll find it in all &. That 
c Mt rhe f 
sizes from the 15-cent 19 What the fe 
pocket package to the pound humidor ti | 11. A paras 
cocktails 
Some sizes come in vacuum tins. Edgeworth | 12. How y« fe 
is always the same. 5 
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LEG-O-MATIC 


BRIDGE SETS 








Automatic 


one motion 
comfortable 
chairs have the 


ance Of real « 


Compact 


appeal 

hairs 

| RIGID . SIMPLE 
BEAUTIFUL 





Sold At Leading Denartm r Furniture Stores 
LORRAINE METAL MFG. CO., 352 FOURTH AVE., 


NEW YORK, N.Y 


JUDGE PAYS $10 


For each Cross Word Puzzle accepted 


from its readers. 





FOR THE MODERN] 
table ... All 


legs open and close with 


folding 











CROSS WORDS 
and 


LAUGHTER 


Combine the two! 
JUDGE’S 


3rd CROSS WORD PUZZLE 


BOOK 


has a laugh in every solution! 


Order your copy now at $1.50 from 


JUDGE MAGAZINE, INC. 


18 E. 48th St., New York City 
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DETROIT'S 


FINEST UPTOWN HOTEL 


+ is near the General 


Motors, Fisher and New 


Center Buildings, also 


automobile plants. 


A courteous thoughtful staff 


Excellent Cuisine 


Luxurious rooms at $3.00 per day. 


THE 


Abinaton 


at 700 SEWARD 
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SPORTS 


(Continued from page 10) 


for a man that is! What a toll of 
nerves, stamina, and what Gene 
Tunney called intestinal fortitude, it 
all takes. Many of those who don’t 
pay for the roar of the crowd with 
their lives just drift down and down. 
Unable to get the scent of racing 
from their nostrils they bum around 
from one cheap dirt track to another, 
following the circuit of country fairs 
and carnivals. Here they race for 
small prizes and face the greate 
dangers presented by badly banked 
turns, and loose earth, with the same 
grim nonchalance they displayed on 
the big time. 

They have given everything for 
the sheer thrill and love of the game 
to make a Roman houiiday for the 
fans who come half hoping to see 
them maimed for life. In a way they 
are the modern gladiators of the 
American Scene. They might well 
line up in their pits before the race 
and indulge in a little of that 
“‘Morituri te salutamus”’ stuff. 

The only racing driver I ever knew 
ran a gas station in Hollywood. He 
had to quit racing after a bad jam 
on the Ascot track. Those gnarled old 
hands of his could woo sweet music 
from the ailing insides of the oldest 
model T Ford. But how that guy 
got scared when his wife called for 
him in the car to drive him home 
from work! 

zB. 


Pastural Delight 
T’s nice to drink milk from 
tented cows, but more fun to drink 
juice from fermented grapes. 


con- 


And, we are trying to find a good 
coffee substitute so we can give it up 
instead of giving up coffee. 


The major leagues have adopted 
strict rules enjoining baseball play- 
ers to keep their uniforms in good 
repair. So now it looks as though 
the Boston teams won’t even have 
runs in their stockings. 


Translation of Last Week’s 
Rebus Mystery 
Y trunks are packed and I’m on 
my way to Reno. It serves you 
right, you poor fish. If you knew it 
to be my ace, why did you trump it? 
Distance lends enchantment when I 
think of your bridge. 


On Grapefruit or with Ginger Ale 


Abbott’s Bitters! 50c bottle, 25c. Write | 
| DeptJ3,P.0.B.44,Baltimore,Md.—Adv. | 
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hey! 


Punch CANADA 





=. 


Sunny days exploring ancient 
French towns... moonlit nights on deck 
... the gaiety of Murray Bay... the 
grandeur of Saguenay’s austere canyon 


O appreciate French Canada 

you need conveyance and a 
guide ... this company’s luxurious 
white steamers, trim as yachts, 
carry you beyond the “edge of 
cultivation” and we see that you 
see everything worth while in this 
beautiful land of ours. 


Toronto or Montreal, starting 
points, are but overnight journeys, 
say from New York City. The 
Saguenay Cruise is an all-expense 
affair, returning more than your 
money’s worth in health, oovelty 
and pleasure. 


* WHAT IT COSTS * 


The cost of the Saguenay Cruise: 
From Toronto and return, $79.00; 
Rochester, $73.90; Montreal, 
$43.75; Quebec, $26.10; including 
transportation, meals and berth. 


% ANOTHER DELIGHTFUL CRUISE 
on historic waters is our “seven-day 
house party” from Detroit to Du- 
luth and return. Cost from Detroit 
$80.60 and up, including trans- 
portation, meals and. berth. 


% For complete stories and illustrated 
folders apply to any Tourist Agent 
or our Agents located in leading 
cities of United States and Canada. 







US269R 


CANADA 
STEAMSHIP LINES 


715 VICTORIA SQUARE, MONTREAL, QUE. 
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Have you seen Judge—Recently? 








“After you, Pe iste? 











you're the senior partner! 


Seniority Is Not Enough 


F IT were nothing other than respect for age and honor- 


able standing, we wouldn't dare suggest that you X the 


coupon below. But Judge is something more than the 


oldest and best-known humorous weekly in America. It 


is in step with the times 


with a spring in its step. 


( pee two harassed gentlemen above are not subscribers 
to Judge. If they were, they wouldn't be out on that 


windowsill saying, “You first!” 


blame be inside, windows down. Reading “The The- 


atre” of George Jean 


Nathan. or Baird Leonards’ 


“Mrs. Pepys.” or peering eagerly over Sid Lenz shoulder 


in his Bridge Forum. 


more likely—just skimming 


over the cheerful pages of America’s leading humorists. 


Regular readers of Judge have no earthly use for win- 


dowsills except to keep cider jugs and geraniums on. 


SUBSCRIBE TODAY 








Ji 


of 


DGE 6-25-32 
18 East 48th Street 
New York, N. Y. 


$ .OO 


wT 
— 


52 Issues 


laughs for 





ENCLOSED FIND FIVE DOLLARS 
NAME 

ADDRESS 

CITY 

STATE 

















THE THEATRE 
(Continued from page 18) 


again. Poor Hurst’s idea of douwbl 

entente was evidently derived from 
|“Hot Sally,” “My Naughty Niece,” 
“How Millines Amuse Themselves”’ 
and other such literary treasures de- 
signed for the American trade by 

the scrubby bibliothéques in the Rue 

Laferriére. But even had the Hurst 
ishare of the evening been better than 
it was, the Pemberton contribution 
would have dismayed it. Both in 
the matter of casting and direction 
|the stage was very far removed from 
the intelligence shown in “Strictly 
Dishonorable.” As the lascivious 
Columbus, the already alluded to 
|Carminati presented a performance 
that suggested Hyman Adler and 
Maurice Schwartz taking Louise 

Closser Hale out to tea. Or, more 
accurately, Louise Closser Hale tak- 
ing the MM. Adler and Schwartz. 
In a roéle supposed—erroneously, true 
enough—to be humorous, the pos- 
turing Tullio, clad in sombre Ham- 
\letian black and gold and unable to 
conceal his great self-satisfaction 
over his shape, alternately gave him- 
self to the acting technique of a 
lower Second Avenue tragedian and 
of a dowager duchess in an Alfred 
Sutro play. As a seductive scullery 
maid, a plump young piece rejoicing 
in the name of Gilda Oakleaf needed 
| only a boop-a-doop number to make 
her performance available for one of 
the movie cathedrals. And, save in 
a couple of other instances, the rest 
of the troupe was not noticeably 
happier. 

I herewith, accordingly, order the 

M. Pemberton, who surely knows 
better, to go to bed without any 
dinner. If he answers back to papa 
and says that there was no better 
play lying around for him to pro- 
duce—and no better actors to play 
it—I shall see to it that he doesn’t 
get any breakfast either. And, if 
“Christopher Comes Across” goes to 
the storehouse as promptly and prof- 
| itlessly as I think it will, he had 
better behave himself, because he 
is going to be pretty hungry. 


Nathan Recommends 


“Another Language” (Booth)—~A study of 
|} family life that came along at the tail of the 
| season and made the tail wag in a surprisingly 


amusing manner 


“Of Thee I Sing” (Music Box)—A musical 
political satire that amounts to the best thing 
of its kind that the American stage has shown 


“Show Boat” (Casino)—Excellent Ziegfeld re 
vival of the charming romantic musical play 
An evening full of delight 


“Face the Music” (New Amsterdam )—Broadly 
witty revue lampooning i variety of metro 
politan foibles It is entertaining stuff 





“The Cat and the Fiddle” (Cohan)—There's 
ittle left for me to say about it after these 
many months. Go take a look and a listen. 
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THEY CALL IT 
FOOT” 
ISN’T A 
MATTER 


“ATHLETE’S 
BUT IT 
JOKING 
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EFORE the creen leaves of 
B summer fade into the gold of 
fall, many men and women who 
read no further than this paragraph 
will wish they had followed this 
message to the very end. 

Here isa simple statement of fact: 
At least 10 million people will be 
prey this summer to that widespread 
infection called “Athlete’s Foot.” 

Here is another: Countless people 
who have “Athlete’s Foot” today 
are doing nothing about it because 
they do not consider the danger 
signals serious. 

The peril comes from the fact 
that the germs, when unchecked, dig 
deep into skin and underlying tis- 
sues. They cause the skin to crack 
open, bringing on a soreness oftenso 
painful that shoes cannot be worn. 

That’s how serious “Athlete’s 
Foot” can become. And even more 
serious, if other infections such as 
blood poisoning, lockjaw and ery- 
sipelas pass into the blood stream 
through those open sores. 
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rFOooT” 


preys on millions 
of people 


DONT LET IT PREY ON YOU! 


Watch your step in places 
where “‘Athlete’s Foot” abounds 
It is one of nature’s ironies that 
“Athlete’s Foot” should attack most 
people when they are exposing 
their bare feet to damp surfaces in 
the very act of promoting health. 

For the tiny ringworm germ which 
causes this infection lurks by the 
billions on locker- and dressing- 
room floors. It swarms on beach 
walks and on edges of swimming 
pools, in gyms and bathhouses — 
even in your ow n spotless bathroom. 


Use Absorbine Jr. to kill 

the germ of “Athlete’s Foot” 
You may have the first symptoms 
of “Athlete’s Foot” without know- 
ing it until you examine the skin 
between your toes. At the slightest 
sign douse on Ab- 
sorbine Jr., morn- 
ing and night. 

Laboratory tests 
demonstrate that 
Absorbine Jr. 


ABSORBINE JR. 


for years has relieved sore muscles, 
muscular aches, bruises, burns, cuts, 
sprains, abrasions 


kills it quickly, when it reaches 
the germ. Clinical tests have also 
demonstrated its effectiveness. 


Write for free sample 
Absorbine Jr. has been so bene- 
ficial that substitutes are sometimes 
offered. Don't expect relief from a 
“just-as-good-as.” There is nothing 
like Absorbine Jr. Take a bottle on 
every outing. For free sample write 
W. F. Young, Inc., 300 Lyman St., 
Springfield, Mass. In Canada: 
Lyman Building, Montreal. 


FOR TOO! 


Simply douse soothing, cooling Absorb- 
ine Jr. on burning, feverish skin, after 
every exposure. It takes out : 

the sting and encourages a 

sun-tan coat. No unpleasant " 

odor, not greasy. Wonder- 
ful, too, for insect bites, 
bruises, burns, sore muscles 

















doing 


“Everybody’s 


it!”’ 


7 out of 10 smokers inhale knowingly — = 
the other 3 inhale unknowingly 7 


O you inhale? 7 out of 10 
D smokers know they inhale. 
The other 3 inhale without 
realizing it. Every smoker inhales 

—for every smoker breathes in 
some part of the smoke he or 
she draws out of a cigarette. 


Do you inhale? Of course you 
do! Lucky Strike has dared to raise 


coulis a hi. Sikes 


this vital quesuon . . because 
certain impurities concealed in 
even the finest, mildest tobacco 


leaves are removed by Luckies’ 





famous purify ing process. Luckies 


es ee 


K. AMERICA—TUNE IN ON LUCKY STRIKE—é4 
4 mad tr kh « res 


uesday 


nows Lucky f every 





huraday and Saturday evenir wr N. B.C. networks 


create ichaty rocess. Only Luckies 
have it! 

Do you inhale? More than 
20,000 physicians, after Luckies 
had been furnished them for 
nions on their 


tests, basing their opi 


smoking experience, 


x } 


/ stated that 
Luckies are less irritating to the 
throat than other cigarettes. 


“It’s toasted” 


Your Protection 


against irritation — against cough 





Copr., 1982 
The American 


modern minutes with the wor neat dance or 


Tobacco Co 
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QUADRI-COLOR CO., JAMAIC* 

















